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amongst the trees. They were mostly dull browns,
greys and blacks—not conspicuous, but none the less
pretty, tits, fly-catchers, wrens, wood-peckers, thrush-
like birds and many more. I have never seen so great
a variety of birds before in one place. One had only to
sit still under a tree for a few minutes and the curious
little creatures came in numbers to look and chirp.
One day I saw a troop of short-tailed monkeys, probably
Semnopithecusroxellanae. Fancy monkeys at 10,000 feet!
On June i/th we started back for A-tun-tzu, and a little
above the lower temple there stepped out on to the path
to meet us, a black Himalayan bear. I was ahead of the
porters at the time, and came straight upon him round
the corner, only a few yards distant; but he quickly
plunged into the forest where it was impossible to follow
him.
We did not cross the Mekong at Milong, but continued
down the valley high above the river, and descended to
a village near the mouth of a stream, whence a path leads
up the ridge to another temple, situated in a smaller
glacier valley. The houses were scattered over a sickle-
shaped platform bitten out of the bare river walls, with
a few outlying farmsteads gleaming white between big
shady walnut trees. Many little streams of crystal clear
water are diverted from the mountain torrent and rattle
down the stony paths, past hedges of pomegranate, all
green and scarlet in summer, and pear trees whose fruiting
branches are soon to be weighted to the ground between
low stone walls covered with maidenhair ferns and
polypodies, and through narrow lanes shaded by roses
and scented jasmine, to the terraces below,
On every grey-white roof the golden corn is spread
for threshing, and in the evening, men and women

